
v A Flapper.TKere Was
nr. JK8SIK DOl'tiLA.H

1 "Oh, flappers, they bore rae to
> death!" Dick'Haldane aald wlta

disgust, "ell ot 'em alike. Bcbbcd
hair, bare kneea, earrings ml
.powder. Faugh!"

The last was ab exclamation
I that was sapposed to show scorn,
[ but hla companion only laughed
V "You'll get orer It. Dick!" he

laughed, "ererybody else's falling
I for thom, It'll bo your turn next."

Pick Haldane swung Ills pack to
his shoulder and set off down the
road, turning to halloo a last fare

Twell at- tho. bend of the road to ths
gSuban that was leaning against tho
vb- cabin rail.
'

. It was warn with the Sun on hlj
i jb'aek, but Dick drew In great|Hft£ths of the wlney air ot the

mountains and strode out to the
'rail, where balsams cut out hisBSygy of U>e climb ahead. He was

Kihnmmtng to. himself, relolclne In
Ilom from the grind of thu
id.; the multitudinous
f the city.
pped a hill and stopped to
& moment on a slate ledge,
happened, he was never
jt he felt himself shoot
i'With' a sickening larch
nr.:he crumpled over with
[toot.-under him. He tried
and then he realized that
I was. -rrenchcd. He could
move.
Heorge " ho cried dut. "and
mo fpr the day down to
Hlle! How'm 1.
okod.hp'to aeo that some
staring down at him with
Dick flushed. The person

at-him was no other than
tred!flapper. Her pert head
ted on one 8110(1 her
rllng-bair stood out like an
She wore knickers. if

a* one" thing Dick despised
man It was knickerbockers,
rder was not apparent nor
e earrings, hut Dick know
id and prept\r to spar with
?" she asked calmly,
mchafcd her a nod.
aps.' 'she said airily. "I
ig yon along to that cab.n

not asljlng the impossible',
id rudely.
?aid no apparent attention
ast*remark. But going over
sl^e of the trail she picked
trantain stock and beaded it

\. on that. Grandpa/* sho
avely, "and I'll support you
left wing."
rose. He decided xhe would
or. He loaned on her shoul»etoo lljghtly. but after tbo
iw- steps he forgot that h?
swing her, but he knew thattkQtag to get to that cabin
iW. The irirl * hln alrtn woo

r v.- a support like the mountain
K stock In bis other hand.gfe'Twentv minutes later thevjEreacned the cabin and Dick, sinkKing-«tothe courh,. :m\v her facy

N V.ilto and spent with hard-bitten
V.Yon "poor .little kid. you're all

tlrediout!" he exclaimed,
r "Tired nothing!" sho gasped an J| ' managed to smile. "A mere Btep."

she ended flippantly.Dick minted, something. There
she ato.oa, a flapper to tho top ofjr .her curly, mop. with feet wide
apart, thumbs clinging to the tin^"ng.other.pockets.!iJJThinks," he managed.' "AllKrffihVnow. You."

i *But she paid no attention toVe.him, turning once to command,^^"P'on't novo!" as she saw him.
ichltfg for his .pipe on the table,

lay hack and closed his
K.Mciye/i.;Next'he know she was bend

ing ever him. "Sit up and put
your foot in this!" Ho dipped hie

P ADVENTURES
^

^ By OLIVE ROE
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"What brought jou away up h
* frt curiously.

'The next- pereon Nancy and
Nick aaw waa little Mia Myflet.

But"you'll-never have believed
It waa ahe, for there was no bow!

' of curds and whey; and no tuffet
ftud md'ch to Ntucy's relief, no

ftjpider sitting "beside 'or" either.
"What brought you away up

\ here in the sky?" asked Miss Muffetcuriously. *

% "Didn't you know?" exclaimed
Nancy. "Motjior Goose has lost
her broom, and the cobwebs are
getting thicker every day. We've
tome to find it."
"Ughl" exclaimed Miss Mullet.

.' "I suppose then the spiders will
; be getting worse, too. and I've

|. troubles enough as ,it is. But 4et
us talk of somothlog else. What
aVe the fashions now down on

.Xoartb where you live? 80 few
/ people come up here and I'm

afraid I'll get old-fashioned and
i out of date. Do little girls wear

pinafores still? And are poke
«bonets so fashionable as they
Tweret And what is the newest
iXabade. of. yarn for working
ktmpjers? >ndare long curls the

^ T

then he dozed plef^Ux.kwty.
It was a delicious odor that wakenedhhfa, tho rfch smell of bolllogcoffee, and ua he sat up and

sniffed the air ho taw her come
into the room airily, carrying a
tray balancej on one hand while I
she poised a coffee pot to thei
other.

"Think you can take a little,
nourishment" she asked with a
gleam in her brown eyes.

Dick opened bis eyeu toasted
bread an<*bacon, coffee and scram-;bled eggs! He wondered If he were
seeing things. In the most matter-'
of-fact way his companion spread I
a place for him on the table and;
dragged It over I) to him. He;

[ watched her with wondering eyes.!
What was this remarkable child,
n cook or a witch?
He feli to without a word, and

not until the last broiled bacon1
sandwich was consumed did be'
lean back wl± a sigh of content.

"I've eaten meals," he began!
gratefully, "but I never "

Then he saw the gleam . 1n her
brown eyes something botwoen
mockery and deviltry' and he
stopped short

"f say, I'm awfully sorry."
"What for?" she asked airily.
"For thinking you a flopper,"

he answered.
Her cheeks flamed poppy red. she

tossed back hor short curls. "But I
;am, and proud of it!" she threw
back at him. "But just because 1
am a flapper and wear knickers
and bob m7 hair and dance until
dawn, do you think that's all I can
do? Oh, 1 know, you're that horrid
friend of Jim's, who's bored to
death at flappers! As If they wore
some kind of insect of othor. Don t
you know they're just the same as
old-fashioned girls, except that they
dare more and do more and think
more?" she blazed.
Than aha »>n»h( i,n »ha fp.v an,!

'dashed out of the room.
Dick was smoking very hard

when sbo came back again.
J He looked at her curiously, as
though he had not seen hor before.

I Now he saw her eyes were almost
bright with tears and she was bitIing her lips to keep them from
trembling. Hor cheeks had a curve
that was babyish, and her lashes
were long enough to curl.

"Getting dusk." be said briefly.
"Don't think you'd .better stay. No
chaperon "

i

He heard a little laugh like a!
brook bubbling over a stone.
"I'm not afraid of v dusk!" she

gurgled.
* It was cool in the mountains at
night. She knelt and laid logs oa
the hearth, and Dick watched tiie
slender kneeling figure, watebel
the flames come up magically and
curl about the wood. How clever
she was! How self-reliant! How
fearless!
She must have read some of bis

I: feeling in his eyes when she^to^i
up. for she said sudenly. "I.I've
got to go. I'll come up in the morn
ing and got your breakfast I'm
staying at the foot of the hill. Good.night!"
A blush had crept clear up td her

mop of curls.
Dick was still smoking when Jim\

pushed open the door late that!
night
"Heard you bad a fall, old chap.l

Some flapper rescued vou.M Jim'
began.
Dick sat up and growled out, "Be<

careful what you say there, old
man! Not a flapper, but the girl
I'm going to marry!" but to hiraseif
only he added, "Please God!" 1

(Copyright. 1922.)

If you seek an office position
get your Want Ad in the Want
Columns at once.

When answering advertisement*,
please «ay you taw it In The West
Virginian.

OF THE TWINS
£RT8 BARTON.

s Muffet

I
here Id the sky?" asked Miss Muf.

up her brows in a puzsled way.
Then suddenly she smiled. "Oh.
yes. You've got one on, haven't:
you? No, little girls wear bloomorsand knickerbockers now to!
play in. And they don't wear hats
at all whon they can help it. And
they don't make samplers any!
more. They haven't tho patience.
And curds and {whey are not
popular. Sodas and sundaes are
much better. And long carls
were such a nuisance they had
"era bobbed like mine."

"My, Jt must be a nice world!"
signed Miss Muffet. "I'd like so
much to see it! I wonder If I
over shall get away frdm Mother
Goose Land."

Nick nodded comfoi®bgly.
"Oh, you'll get there sometime,
I'm sure," he said. "They're makingmachines to fly with and it
won't be long till tney get to the
stars."

"I hope so!" said. Miss Muffet.
"And the first thing I do will be
to go : bopping."

(To Be Continued)
(Copyright, 1922)
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^y Bertha E Shmptalgh
Of Columbia Unlvorslty

1-2 cup butter
1 cup sugar
1-8 cup milk
Yolk 8 eggs
1 1-2 cupa flour
4 level teaspoons baking powder
1 teaapooa grated rind of

lemon
Cream butter and angar together;beat egg 7olke until

very thick and l.ght tn color;
add to butter and augar with
lemon rind. Add milk, and
lightly stir in the flour, sifted
with the baking powder. Bjke
In layers 20 minutes, or in one
pan 35 minutes.
The success of this caJie dependsupon the thorough beatingof the egg yolks and the

slight stirring In of th^ flour.
This cake keeps tor. days

without drying. Frost with any
desired froitlng.

j SHINNSTON ,|
Community Meet

At the Saltwell community meetingThursday night A. B. Brooks,
statc game and fire warden, spoke
on forest and wHd life preservation.'

M. P Church 8ervices
The servico3 In the M. P.

Church of Shinnston, of which the
Rev.' L. E. Bee Is pastor, will bo
observed as follows: Sunday
school, under the' leadership of
Superintendent 1. C. Pfouts, at
9:30 a. m.; morning worship and
communion service at 10:45 a. m.,
evening worship at 7:45 p. m.;
cho!& practice at 7:30 p. m.. Fridayv

Pergonals
Among those attending the

Madame Homer rectal at FairmontThursday night were:, Mrs.
John Lucas, Mrs. Harry H'igginbotham,and daughters, hfcirgaret
and Ellen, Mrs. Chester Jones,
Mrs. Clara Watkins. Miss "Wilraa
Watkins Ruth McCue, Helen KimmionB,Grace Martin >and Mrs. J.
S. Malloy.
Miss Gertrude Meredith of Moaongahwas a visitor here Friday.
Tho Misses Lucy Fortney, GertrudeTarleton and M'as Grace

Kelly attended the M. E. League
convention at Clarksburg November3.
The girls basketball team of

Clay District School had their first
meeting November 2, in the hiph
achool gymnasium. Miss Grace
Kolly. the coach, presided. Dorothy
Robey was elected manager of the
team for the season. The captain
of the Varsity team will be elected
later.

Miss Marian Breck, assistant
professor of home economics In the
West Virginia University, was a
visitor at the high school Friday.
Mrs. Martha Harbert was a

business visitor in Shlnnston Wednesday.
Miss Eunice Klser was a businessvisitor in Shlnnston Wednesday
Miss* Mildred Goodwin a student

of Clay District High School. \s
ill at present.
Mrs. Martha Hefflin of Lumberportwas a guest of her niece, Mrs.

Henry Haught this week.
Mrs. Pauline Tetrlck and Miss

Ola Vlllers were shopping in
Otarksburg yesterday.
me memuers 01 me .u. n.

Church sold refreshments Hallowe'ennight at a musical recital.
While the recital waa In progress
two members of the Klu Klui Klaa
robed in white .entered the church
and presented an envelope, containing}i5 to the Home Missionary
Soclty.
Miss McCue, a local high.school

teacher, has returned to- resume
her position after attending the
funeral of her grandmother at Sutton.the first of the week.
Tbe Misses Bessie and Martha

Joseph were shopping in Fairmont
Friday.

"Quyandotte Club Coffee, a combinationof the finest cotees grown
Mellow, Aromatic, Delicious"

PNM»L^"emergmcy" treatment with

VICKS
w Vaporub
Ootr 17 MillionJan UmJ Yecrly

If yon want the best
COAL

CALL JOE
Phone 517

DOINGS OF THE DC

fTl II \(tow VOU-TVh v/ piaviwg wn
HlJLlL.JUt foot bail n

/ house Vow
' look out! ^something
fowaro passu .

l

' TU# End
There is'one thing It probably

would bo well to insert bere.

slnce^ we^arrived

with mules)la It aad they bad two others (or;ruling. They also were bringing
two boys along with them. Mr.
Beal attended to the team, as Mr.
Bosley. was not well acquainted
with work o( this nature and
spent tbe greater part of'his time
hunting. jOn the morning of the 11th of
June the train they were travelingwith concluded to lay up. Mr.
Bosley wished to travel on but Mr.Peal wished to wait upov their
a n. Mr. Bosley caught up two

of the mules and said he would
go on. Mr. Beal took It coldly and
Mr. Bosley and the boys started
onward' and came to the fir grove
which you will observe Is spoken
of. In the evening the train startedand drove within a hglf mile of
the grove. Mr1. Beal had hooked
hie two mules to another waggon
and In tho morning Mr. Bosley
started out aud his mules stalled
witn tne waggou.

Shortly alter the train passed
Mr. Bosley told one of the boys tyhand him out the gun, as he wantedto kill a deer. He took the gun
and rode up to the waggon which
Mr. Beal was driving and said,

1 "Mr, Beal* are you going" to leave
me this way?" Mr. Beal's replyl
wa3 "Yes, you lett me firoL" This
was no sooner said than he fell a
corpse at the feet, of his mules.

Mr. Bosley was asked by one of
tho company why he had killed
Mr. Beal and he calmly replied
that Mr. Beal had mistrusted his
honor and desorved the punishment.He surrendered himself to
the company and came on to a
fork of Green River, where on the)
13th there were upward of 200
waggons and a Jury was empaneledto try him. He was founu
guilty of murder and sentenced to
be shot at 6 o'clock the next
morning. He said be did not wish
to live any longer, but wished to
bo brought to California to be
tried, for his families sake.

A sheriff was appointed to stay
with him all night. They went -fit
a tent and stayed together. Mr
Bosley sat up all nlgb^and wyoia
letters to his wife and friends;while the- sheriff slept. In. the
night a gentleman came in and
when he saw the sheriff sleeping
he asked Mr. Bosley why he did
not make his escape. Mr.'Bosley
-calmly replied that he belonged
to a family that never ran. He
conversed, up to the last ralnutu,
as if he were going to live a thousandyears.

As the time was approaching
very fast and the guns being loadedand the men ready, he came
out, dressed In the suit in which
be had to the boys and told them
months before, gave what money
De fiad toth ehoys and told them
to uae what would take them
through, sell his effects and send
the remainder of the money to his
wife.
He then took command or the

men and brought them to their
position. He wanted to kneel facingthem which they Vould not
consent for him to do. He then

Rvmu/ carsJifTor headacheJj/%jSaya60x today JK\fl$
Bra* A Cs *

pi

iffs
tO quit f <=tih that '/ )./
^

J l*fl r awll break/| t^n ttf

s thePkinsWitiJacobSJIa
wlshed-lt be might) give the aign
when ha «u ready, which they
cemented for him to do. Bverythingbains ready there waa a
pause and all was anstlll aa death
.then the word wal siren, "aim
ready".another ihort pause,
then he raised his hand and the
nut moment ha wu In eternity.
Six balls entered his neck and
pused through his hurt.
Be wu a lieutenant In the

Mexican war and serred with high
honor tor hie country and family.
It Is a great pity thatyhe did not
die In the army for he would
have died an honorable death tot
his country and friends. He leave*
a wife and small child to mourn
him. He was a gentleman of high
standing in society and wu of a
wealthy family.

Mr. Beal was a middle aged
mas of high standing. bat tat
leaves no family. . ,

I also saw a gentleman whc
was at the Parlse Springs al
the time when Mr. Muer of Caltforniashot the Indian chief
which you will remember li
spokon of August 18th. At the
time this occurred there were bul
four or five waggons at -tbf
springs. The old chief was seen t:
the right near the lake and oc
casionklly there would an India:
raise his head above the grass and
watch the manner of the em!
grants.

In a short time there weio some
fifty or sixty Indian* collected
around the old chief, some o!
whom werh mounted. They formeda circle in the center of whtcl
stood tbolr chief and after a short
time they gave a yell and started
toward the springs. The chief wat
riding In advance of the company.When he thought they were
near enough Mr. Moser stepped
ont and told the chief. In the Indianlanguage, to approach nc
nearer. The Indian still came on
with his hand extended as a token
of friendship. Mr. Moser motioned
him to go away. He then pointed
his gun at his breast several time;
and told htm .he would shoot The
~4ndlau disregarded all these commandsand approached jvlthlnthirty paces, when Mr. Moser lev
eled his gun snd shot him
through the neart.

The Indians lifted the old chlel
AH trt nnnthne n«wv» and eeuwswail

him away without > any further
ceremony.

It was uncertain what the Iu<
dlass designed but It Is beat In an
Indian Country to let thorn under
stand that they must keep tbel:
distance /or they are so deceitful
that you do not know whether
yout- life is your ow» or not, or
when you may place any dependenceIn them. \

Our little company has becomescattered like the sands of
the eetf, Our (rlend. companion
and brother, James D. Lamb hai
gone to his long home. H{ crossedthe dark s?a of life and landed
upon the bright shore. (The particularsof his death I hare given
In a letter dated October 9.1 He
has paid a debt we all owe and
which must be paid sooner or
later.
The remainder of the company

are so scattered that there arc
scarcely two of us remaining together.Nor neither do I know
where they are or what has becomeof them. At the last account
I had Peach was on the Tuba
River. Isaalc and William Collins
were at Marysrille, M. Paris and

COMPLEXION
YELLOW?

Feel Oat of Sorti? Irritable, NerTons,Tired, Wont Oat?

IT'S TOUR LITER:

LlTer cornea from tbe wordlire.Deranged liter means upaet
life.morbid, crou, disagreeable,
peevish, no ambition or appetite.

In place of polionoua calomel
doctors and druggists now recommendand dispense National Liver
Cleanser, tbe new, surest, beet
auu ujubi ttRrecaoie Biamaca, liver
and bowel medicine.

Simply get llfty cent* worth ol
effective hirer Cleanser (National).Take a teaapoonlnl or two
of th la Inelona laxative syrup tonightand tomorrow yon will wake
np feeling lit, fine and look at llle
from a new viewpoint.happy,
cheerful, with ambition to do
things.

It's np to yon to Increase your
vim, vigor and efficiency by this
new method. Fifty cents will do
It.

Note: Upon Inquiry It la
found that National Liver Clean

arla procurable at W. R. Crane
Drug Co., and all reliable druggtstaeverywhere, with guarantee
of aatlafactlon assured or money
refunded.

Everything Is

HEARD ME !J
WHAT ARE
TAIKIN6 j ?, l

ydesiinlS!
,

H. Hurly w«re on Rabbit Creek
whhre we lett them and A. Hay
den wee In Sacramento, Cel., (t
hare not heard from him since the
Are.) while Creed Haymond and
I are together.
Somehow It Is hard telllns

where any of them are aa It Is so
uncertain here in California how
Jong a man may remain In one
ylace.< besides It Is natural for
man after traveling as far as we
bare done to be contented to' stop
In one place .any length of time.
'Unless he Is doing well.

The emigration ihls year has
been greater both by sea and sand
than at any former year. The

l country le flooded with people,
though there is room for all.

i There are more Chinamen la
this country than in any other na1tlon with the exception of Amerl.ca.

Open Flaee County, Cal.
Dec. 1J.

Deir father, mother, sisters and
brothers.

I take up my pen to address
you once more, I did not think I
would write again until I, had

; received a letter from hoihc.
i"
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mlcm to bear from your wanderingboy.
The rainy season baa fairly aet

In.
Tbs mlnea art In full operationand tome are doing well

while otbera pay poorly. Common
wages are from 15 to 58 a day.

Prorlslona bare, raised SO per
cent since the city burned. Tbcy
are now on the decline. At tula
time flour- Is selling at $$8 a
hundred, corn meal at ISO potatoesat SIS, pork at $35, beef at
$30, and beans at $15, These are
the current prices at this place. In
the city they are somewhat lower.

At Rabbit Creek In the mountains.which we/lcft the. 15tb of
October, the snow Is fire feet In
depth and flour Is selling at $1 a
pound and other-articles In prcP
portion.

December here is like April In
Pennaylranla. The farmers are
preparing the ground tor their
crops which are planted and
sowed In January or February.

Business of all kinds Is brisk.
Carpenters wages are from $G to
$8, blacksmith's from $6 to $8
and for working the mines -$5 to

RS-" '
'

THE YEARN]
OF DISCERN

WELL they know
being that pe

ly wrapped in luxuri
this year are even n
of former seasons,
with such new distin
_j i
stand out promine
they add a touch o:
ness. Osgood's ass

wondrously inviting
values not to be du
date.

COATS WRAI
$59.50 t

CHOKERSA
' $15 tc

1 ;

'
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"The Best Place to
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N TAKE A f NOW VOL) SEt
r FOOTBALL [ WHO BROKE
PUT >T j
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Joying good health. Creed tends I
I do sot know of asnhln* I

tnor<^that will InUgljgjyou. and u' I
Auburn tor
dered them to batorwardadthncSH
1 will close asdwtqSfjg^H^^HWhen I^raoelvea'letter from you I
terest you.

Give my respects to all Is- ,1
Qufrlng friends.- ;~vl
So more at nrasanfraMj^^Bbut remalnyours: 1

JAC0B -3;

Can appendicitis' bo gu
against? Yes, by preventing In: '1
testlnal Infection. The Intestinal a
antiseptic. Adler-1-ks, acts
BOTH upper and.'lower bowel re- Jmoving ALL fool, decaying mat- %
ter which might start Infection. I
or chronic constipiQomSfl^^^H
moves matter which yon never a
thought was In yonr?,sM^^^^Hwhich nothing, else can dislodge. I
One man reports ltd is unbellev- 1
able the awful Impurities Adler- I
l-da brought out li-wWaM

n W aly\^

r^TtntH

iSESSES^


